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chugging thing rise like a monster upon them out of the murky air?'
We would not be Americans if we failed to have our laugh over the funny side of the affair, serious as it looked for a few moments. Van-inian came down to the lifeboat, wondering what the skipper and his helmsman were thinking and saying. "I'll wager the men on deck will not dare tell their shipmates down below what they saw on their watch. And if they do, they will be unmercifully ridiculed for spinning such tipsy yarns about seeing a regular Flying Dutchman.'5 And we all laughed with Van-iman. But the skipper of the schooner happened to be on deck, saw the apparition in. the air with his own eyes, and was not afraid to tell about it when he made port. The schooner was the Billiard, bound for Norfork.
"We were running in a thick mist," said Captain Sawyer, "and were tooting our fog horn. Suddenly a sound like the steady grind of an engine reached our cars, and we thought some steamer .was close upon us. Just over our heads we saw a light, but we thought it was only the mast of the steamer. We never thought the airship was near us. We left Boston without hearing that Wellman had sailed, and the only thing we were thinking of was a steamer. I ran aft and tooted our fog horn, and the members